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I bought them, shrouded in that living shrine,
And, at their second birth, they issue mine."

" Witness,   great  Ammon!    by  whose  horns  I

swore/'

(Replied soft Annius) " this our paunch before
Still bears them, faithful; and that thus I eat,
Is to refund the medals with the meat,
To prove me, goddess ! clear of all design.
Bid me with Pollio sup, as well as dine :
There all the learned shall at the labour stand,
And Douglas lend his soft, obstetric hand."
The goddess smiling seemed to give consent;
So back to Pollio, hand in hand, they went.
Then thick as locusts black'ning all the ground,
A tribe, with weeds and shells fantastic crowned,
Each   with    some   wondrous   gift  approached the
power,
A nest, a toad, a fungus, or a flower.
But far the foremost, two, with earnest zeal
And aspect ardent to the throne appeal.
The first thus opened :   " Hear thy suppliant's call,
Great queen, and common mother of us all!
Fair from its humble bed I reared this flower,
Suckled, and cheered, with air, and sun, and shower,
Soft on the paper ruff its leaves I spread,
Bright with the gilded button tipped its head ;
Then throned in glass, and named it Caroline :
Each maid cried, Charming 1 and each youth, Divine !
Did Nature's pencil ever blend such rays,
Such varied light in one promiscuous blaze ?